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HOW ALLY SPENT EASTER. 


_ “A most pathetic scene was witnessed at London Bridge the other morning when we went to see Poor Papa off on his voyage across the Channel. The fact 
yi ee wretched boatmen got hold of Papa at the Boat Race, and persuaded him to buy an old broken-down canoe, in which they said the Twins might cross the 
ro antic with perfect ease und safety. Papa was awfully taken with the idea, stupidly gave them a lot of money for it, and said he should take a trial trip to 
a rance vid Margate, at Easter, just to see if it was water-tight. I know he'll never return. My misguided Parent! My Poor dear Papa!”—Tooisie. 


or BANK HOLIDAY ONCE MORE. THE WIGMAKER’S HEIR. 


—— 


AN idle, easy-going young fellow, called Ben Danby, came, 
about the close of the year 1832, to take lodgings in the mo 
house of a cousin of his, a baker, at Enfield Chase, and f 
having acouple of guineas a week to live on, and nothing 
to do but amuse himself, spent part of his time in shooting } 
and fishing, and the rest at the “ Three Horse-Shovs,” play- , 
ing cards or dominoes, and drinking with the other idle ay 
fellows in the place, the characters of some of whom were q 
far frown good. | 

His father was a “forensic wigmaker,” who had made a it 
snug little fortune at a shop in the Temple, and Ben, who | 
had expected to have been the old gentleman's heir, return- 
ing from a long voyage, found that the bulk of the property a | 
had been left to his two sisters, and only an allowance of a ' 
guinea a week to him; but the sisters, subscribing together } ? | 
another guinea, he, as we have seen, did his best to pass his 
time away with more or less pleasure and protit, until one ' 
fatal Wednesday night, the 19th of December, he, at the 
tavern named, got very drunk, 

He had been playing dominoes with four of his boon 
coeapanions- Bill Johnson, a gardener, Dick Wagstaff, a 
baker, Sam Cooper, a carter, and Sam Sleath or Fare, a 
picker-up of odd jobs ; and Wagstaff having bid them good- 


1. “Nice girl, bal Jove!” murmured P rey Hea : x on) 30 less, rd : bod : 
strong. . os ercy Head- 2. ‘Appy ‘Ampstead, of course, was their destina- 3. If he had done so, perhaps he would night, the others left together about ten o'clock, seemingly 
at A a ae Le nant ey relia pightly evolutionized, tion. Arrive there, Percy makes merry. He saw not been sitting on a doorstep ati. DM. Reotnety on friendly terms. On the following morning, *Danb: $ 
mashed pot, the wink which passed between ‘Arry and the “tart.” —_ watchless, and deserted. But such {s life! i found lying head downwards in a ditch, On the body being 
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raised and turned over, the face presented a horrible spectacle, It 
was cut and slashed in a most dreadful manner, the right whisker 
being cut completely away. In the throat was a deep stab, 
inflicted in the manner which would be practised by a butcher 
killing a sheep, the knife having been twisted in the wound, 

Johnson, Fare and Cooper were taken into custody. Johnson 
was found at his father’s house, “sitting in deep thought.” Fare, 
when taken, was found to have eleven shillings on him, though, on 
the previous day, he had begged for two shillings parish relief, 
Cooper, who is desoribed asa mere lad, was found driving a brewer's 
dray within fifty yards of the spot where the murder was com- 
mitted, having just unconcernedly passed a crowd of horror-stricken 

rsons there assembled, At the moment he was secured, he was 
istening, with well-feigned astonishment, toa r-cital of the dreadful 
discovery, whilst at the same time wearing on his head a cap stained 
inside with the murdered min’s blood. 

This promising lad, once in custody, expressed his willingness to 
tell all. He said:—* When we went out of the ‘ Horse-Shoes’ 
public-house, I went out first, and Johnson, Fare, Wagstaff and 
the sailor (Danby), followed. The man who was murdered fell 
against the rails of the river, near the door, and then asked us to 
lead him home. Wagstaff went into his house. Fare and John- 
son and deceased had a struggle. Fare fell down, and decease! 
asked me to lead him home. I and Johnson and deceased went 
on, and Fare stopped behind, Johnson put his foot behind the 
deceased, and threw him down on me, and [ fell in the ditch, and 
my cip came off. [ felt about and found it under the man’s head, 
all over blood, IT said to Johnson, ‘What have you been doing to 
the min? Don't hurt him.’ Johnson said, ‘I've done him.’ The 
deceased lifted his head and said, ‘Oh, don't, don't! pray don't!" 
Johnson then said, * Here, take this knife and finish him,’ | said 
I would not. Johnson sail, ‘ Don't say a word,’ and shook his fist 
atme. He then went and killed the man directly. I should have 
run away, only [ was afraid I should have been served the same, 
Johnson washed his hands in the river. It was a black-handled 
clasp-knife, which I have seen several times.” 

Johnson and Fare were put on their trial at the Old Bailey. Fare 
was acquitted on the charge of murder, but transported for four- 
teen years for robbery ; and Cooper was admitted as King's evi- 
dence, and, having been detained in custody until the end of the 
sessions, was discharged. What subsequently became of him is not 
stated, Johnson's statement was to this effect: “Danby saw 
Cooper and said, in great excitation, ‘This is one of the chaps that 
robbed me,’ and flew at Cooper like a tiger, and said he would serve 
him just in the same way he had served a black man in tha East 
Indies, and in the scuffle we all went down, and Cooper was on the 
top of him, and Cooper had a knife and was cutting deceased. [ 
also took the knife and cut Danby, and did help to kill him; but 
the knife was not mine. [| do most solemnly avow before God that 
Cooper first cut the deceased. Afterwards I stood by and saw 
Cooper take something out of his pockets, He said, ‘1 have got 
three-halfpence.’ The reason of Coser confession, I believe, 
was made, thinking | should tell of him first, and have him con- 
victed, but we both eaid, ‘ We shall be hanged.’” 

There was a great crowd at Johnson's execution, and the growns 
and exclamations of disgust were deafening. The unhappy culprit 
was totally unable to stand without assistance. 


* > * .* * . 

- a a bleated the Baa-lamb Babe, “I could forgive anything 
ut a lie.” 

“T was a-thinking,” said Billiam, after a pause, “of such a gol- 
lopshious crammer for you to tell your mother, and you could land 
eighteenpeuce out of her as safe as the bank.” 

“Eh?” said Alexandry. 

(Next week, “A Deadly Tobacconist.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


weenie 

*,* Owing to the demand on our smce, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 

baa srivpalghet eagle the queerest ; but all questions put to 

e Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course, Correspondents wishing their MSS, 

or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 

pur pose, 


H. Gunn (Enfield).—We never give tips, but we often have our 
little bit on something ——KATISHA.—No, you must send in the 
coupons every week if you wish to obtain a Present.——NABOB.— 
Do not give us any of your sauce, Compete, if you like, and take 
your chance with the rest, —H. B. J. (High Holborn).— Very 
many thanks; it has been placed among the “ Relics." ——TOUTI 
(York).—Pleas- send usa decently written letter if yow want an 
answer, It is impossible to read such writing —EDITH.— You 
are alittle dear, we feel sure, and our old heart quite warms 
towards you, but still we cannot accept those lines on™ Spring” at 
— pre, . H. LEATH (Hull).—Try again, dear old chappie, 
Alas! "twas ever thus. —— Catspaw.— No, we do not,— 
R. J. N. B.— Continue to apply, dear boy; you have as good a 
chance as anyone, and the judges will have mercy upon you soon, no 
doubt.——G. H. Brown (Watford Road, Stoke Newington).—No 
use, thanks; W. P. 2. has it-——CHARLES A. ALLSOP (Trinity 
Square, S.E.).— Very surry, but we havr no apace for your sketches, 
—ToT.—This is not an Agony Column, as you appear to think, 

i 
“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain, 


Forwarded to any part of the Unite Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and Onited States of America, post-free : 
3 Months, Ie. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O,0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHO“ LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksclirre’, at 20 centimes, or by 
spreial arrangrment at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 Rue DE LA BANQUE. 


£1:1:0 
And the “SLOVPER AWARD OF MERIT" will he given the 
Correct Answer to the following Riddle :— Jas 


WHY IS A. SLOPER LIKE AN EASTER EGG? 


Please reply on Post-Cards only, addrcssed to— 
“OLD ROOSTER,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shue Lane, London, E.C. 
"a" The List will olose this day, SATURDAY, APRIL 20TH, 1889, 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
—— 
_ “IT is much easier to pe on with the fair sex by tickling than it 
is by pinching them. Many a determined girl can stand a pinch 
but if you only tickle her Frovedy there is not one but what will 
give way.”"—Evtract from Sloper's Philosoph y. 
Le 


‘TIS true we owe nature a debt, 
And all have to “down with the dust ;” 
But one thing you safely may bet— 
We won't pay that debt till we must, 
= 
Sap it was the other night as ever was when the really grandest 
of old men stood in front of Sloper Hall singing “ Funiculi-Funi- 
cula,” while he drew his fingers over the front garding railings, being 
uuder the impression that they were the strings of a mandoline, 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No, 260.—The “ Primrose” Costume. 


OBLIGING. 

“May I have the ure of a dance, 
Miss Vambrose.” “Certainly. I will ask 
one or two of my friends if they will 
oblige you.” 


aaa SS 
VEANeR 8 


i 
4 t 
BANK HOLIDAY PLEASURES. 


“It was Bosky’s own fault, stupid fool. He knew he was always sick. So 
what did he want to have a bob'sworth of yachting for? Why, even ona 
journey from London Brtige to Greenwich he was scen hanging over the side 
of the steamer. What else could he expect on the sea?” 


pce up, Bobby, and catch him.” 
“All right, guv'nor, plenty o° time; the 
law will attend to this at the proper 
moment,” 


The Great Bashaw wondering 
whether he shall or sha(h)n't 
visit the Paris Exhibition, 


“training from anybody like Mrs. Kendal? Is she well educa 


“SWEET maid,” he said, as the modern Chloe tripped along wit), 
a milking-pail poised upon her lovely head, “ but last week whe, | 
saw thee, thou didst not listen to the voice of the lark, thou did, 
not gaze upon the golden primrose in the hedge, thy eyes wire 
downcast, and thy step was slow, Oh, why were thine eyes dow). 


cast and thy step so slow, sweet maid?” And then she raised tho.. 


cerulean double-distilled Rickett’s orbs and answered, “1 \,, 
a-looking down at my feet ‘cos | was a-wonderin’ whether onion. 
or turpentine was best for chilblains.” Then the spirit of Roman, ,. 
tled for a drink, aud Cupid took his bow and arrow to the neares; 
leaving-shop. ** 


“AND 60 you're going to America?” observed Mrs, Brown, 
“Ain't you afraid of being wrecked, or something? Them ther. 
steamboats are always a-doing something.” “ Oh, no, Mrs, Brown” 


exclaimed Mrs, Nouveau Riche, “I might be if 1 was a-goins 


Mr. Riche to hire a water-tight cou. 


steerage, but I've ordered ) 
partment all to ourselves, 60 we shall be quite safe. 


= 
ST. LUBBOCK fights with might and main 
For those beneath the cruel yoke, 
A weekly holiday to gain 
For wearied and tired out shop-folk. 


His efforts are all thrown away, 
use everyone, you gee, 
Can buy a grand “ HALF-HoLipay” 
Like ALLY SLOPER'S forad.! 


* 

ALLY was out late the other evening, and on his return home he 
would insist on taking his hat and umbrella to bed with him. The 
following morning he was explaining to Mrs. Sloper that he had 
been to a supper, “ And, my ear,” he concluded, * 


alf. + 
* 


ONE of the most embarrassing things that we know of is when 
nice, good girl goes out foraday's fishing with her nice, good vou:..; 
man; and then that nice, good young girl goes and sits down on 
nice, new fish-hook, and there isn’t a surgeon within a radiue of ic:, 
miles. + 


Touthful Masher (to young Lady standing near a certain stun - 
door not a hundred miles from the Strand), Good afternoon, 11\-s, 
Will you come for a walk? o 

Young Lady (after taking stock of him), What! Take you for 
a walk, and be locked up for kidnapping ! Not me. 


= 
“THERE'S no meanness about my husband,” said Mra. Spillikin; 
“he'd pawn his coat to serve a friend—particularly if he hadn't 
id for it.” Said Mr. McGooseley, * Be just before you're generous, 
haven't got a coat that I could’ pawn. The only time that Urcle 
thought it worth taking was when he said it might come in hancy 
for a lattice to hide the dust-bin,” 


* 

“THINGS are going wrong, my dear, and we must practise 
economy,” remarked he, solemnly. “ You must dismiss your maid, 
sell your riding horse, and I shall be obliged to cut down your 
allowance.” “And what will you do to economize?” she naturilly 
inquired, “I—oh !—er—I will dine oftener at the club, my dear, 
aud that will cut down the household expenses.” 


A knowing young lady is sweet little Kate, 
So prompt with a jest and a laugh ; 

Her heartbroken lovers regretfully state 
That she is too no-ing by half. 


* 

Youne Sharpshins has just commenced to learn algebra, and 
the o her evening he turned to his father and inquired, “ What is 
the ‘unknown quantity,’ dad?” “The ‘unknown quantity,’ my 
boy, is the quantity of passengers that can be crammed into a 
third-class carriage on the L.C. & D, Railway on Saturday aiter- 
nook, +e 


THERE is no “pa, dear,” s0 good and kind as dear old ALLY, 
yet his efforts are not always successful. The other day the “ biue- 
syed” was in bed with a bad cold, and the “ Blue-Eyed" was 
recommended bread-and-milk “b'iling,” and ALLY, who had cone 
home from the “Sloper Arms,” made that bread-and-milk. But 
when he emptied all Alexandry’s new white mice in it for lump- 
sugar, the row they made was dreadful, and the war cry of Sloper 
Hall was, “ La booze encore !” + 


Country Aunt. Look at that picture, Ethel. Wouldn't you like 
to be a little angel like that one in the corner? 

Town-bred Nivce (aged twelve), No, indeed, auntie. I hope to 
be better dressed than ¢iat when | go to Heaven! 


» 

“WHEN a man’s first married,” says Mrs. Slumnitokens, “he 
always comes home early and brings et with him, Ani 
then the cruel years roll on and he comes home Jate; and instead 
of bringing something with him, it’s as much as he can do to bring 
himself home, and be goaded up to bed with a toasting-fork aud a 
motuher-in-law’s umbrella.” +," 


THE English language must seem full of contradictions toa | 


foreigner. What, for instance, would a Frenchman make of “4 
child's frock becomes shorter the longer he wears it”? 
a 
GIRLS say that men are like the bees 
That ever flit from flower to flower, 
And, sipping honey where they please, 
Enjoy the sweets of Beauty's bower. 


But still, dear girls, you mustn't fret, 
And at us cast such spiteful snacks ; 
For if the men the honey get, 
The women often get the whacks. 
* 


“Has she a good voice?” said ‘the enterprising manager. j 
she been to the Academy of Music? Has she ever had any starr: 


Is shea lady?” Then the haughty father replied, “I don't k * 
much about that sort of thing, but the other day her little ~!-!e 
Sairey told me that she could sing ‘ He's All Right When You Kuo 
Him’ while she stood on her head,and | know that she caus fT 
hour-hand of my grandfather's clock all right by kicking of i 
Then that manager clasped him to his heart, and cried, “Come | 

my bosom, my poor stricken dove!” And thatartiste was taken on 
for a ten years’ engagement at fifty pounds a weck, two years 9 
advance, * 


“TRADE's bad,” anid a bookseller in answer to an inquiry, “¥°"S 
bad indeed! I can’t make out how it is, but you provieion mi! 
chants always seem to be able to jog alung, good times OF DN" 
“That's easily explained, my friend,” observed a provision DY” 
chant, “every man has a stomach, but only one out of a dozen bas 
got brains enough to care about reading a book.” 


: 
ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next picture offered to the readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S Hanr-Houip’ 
ts an oil painting by MAURICE GREIFFENHAGEN, measuring 44 in. X °°* 
tin @ massive gold frame, and entitle, 


“SWEET LIPS MURMURING.” 


All that has to be done ts to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by 8°00" 
Envelope with this announcement enclosed, torether with the darice 
Address of the Applicant, any time before June 30¢h. 

Address—" ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOVERIES,” -C. 
99 Shoe Lane, London, &* 


©,° This Picture is on View every Friday afternoon between 3 p.m. an: 6p.™ 
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Saturday, April 20, 1889.) 
TOOTSIE ON HOT CROSS BUNS. 


\rITE sixty years ago and more, hot cross buns were going out 

5 Shion, and the poor, dear old gentlemen of the period, casting 

up their eves 
and sighing, 
recorded 
how, thirty 
or forty 
years earlier, 
was the big 
Bun Boom! 

Then, we 
are told, 
pastrycooks 
and — bakers 
vied with 
each other 
for excel- 
lence in 
making 
them; “but 
the demand 
has de- 
creased, and 
so has the 
quality of 
the buns.” 
The great at- 
traction for 
buneaters 
was Chelsea, 
for there 
were the two 
Royal Bun- 
houses; and 
crowds of 

persons age 
sembled for a chance of purchasing royal, hot cross, Chelsea buns 
from six in the morning till six at night, several hundreds of 
aguante (in with dozens of hot buns on each, being disposed of 
every hour. 

Those who knew what was what, we also learn, went to the “old, 
original, royal bun-house, which had been a buu-house ever since it 
WM asa house, and at which the king himself once stopped.” 

I real elsewhere in Ma's shelf of books, how, in 1844, the Arch- 
bishop Arnoldi announced, one Good Friday, a centenary jubilee, 
when. in the city of Treves, on the Moselle, was to be exhibited, 
for the first time during a hundred years, the coat reported to have 
been worn by the Saviour at His execution, and for which the soldiers 
cast lots, Thousands and thousands of pilgrims came thither the 
previous night, and, footsore and weary, lay about on the staircases 
of inna, in outhouses, and in the streets, using their wallets for 
pillows, By the earliest dawn they began to flock to the cathedral, 
aid then a line was formed miles long. The heat, dust and fatigue 
was too much for many, who fainted by the way, but yet the crowds 


SLOPER wants no buns. 


came on and on, The holy coat was a loose, widle-sleeved garment, 
of coarse material, dark brown in colour, without seam or decora- 
tion. In parts it was tender and thread-bare, and on it were a few 
stains, said to be those of blood. It will be on view again in 1944. 
__ Poor Robin’s Almanac says of hot cross buns, “ Whose virtue is, 
if you believe what's said, They'll not grow mouldy like thecommon 
bread.” They were said, too, to preserve houses from fire, and it 
Was asserted that no fire ever happened in a house where one was 
hung up and dried. But whether the fire insurance offices could 
rotuce facts in proof of the truth of this I cannot say for certain. 
Tie word bun, spelt bown, ic early Greek, and two perfect crossed 
buns were found among the excavations at Herculaneum, They 
Were a thousand or two years old, but no longer hot. 

Ma used to make her own buns until we rose up ina body and 
rotest., Ma's buns were of the plain kind—very plain and very 
ware. Poor Pa used to say at breakfast, “ Where's the hammer, 
my dear?” And Alexandry pretended to chip the corner of the 
mantelpiece off with one. And Masaid, “ There’s nothing injurious 
u them.” And Poor Pa asked if there was any flour, And then 
Ma_ burst into 
Z) tears and wished 
she was dead; 
till Poor Pa 
brought out 
the bottle and 
persuaded her to 
take a teaspoon- 
ful in her tea, 

A hot cross 
bun, _ properly, 
ought to have in 
it sugar and all- 
apices but I don’t 
think buns are 
what buns used 
for to be when I 
was 60_ high. 
Billy is fond of 
buns, and buys 
them on other 
days besides Good 
Friday, and he has 
just eaten six- 
penpyworth right 
off. That Alex- 
andry, also, is 
partial to them, 
and one this 
morning has been 
the canse of con- 
siderable conten- 
tion bet ween him 
1 and Evelina, 
mit he has pulled her plaits and thumped her on the back, and 
ow asks if chivalry is possible, 

1 en I'n says he is off his bun; but, instead. prefers “ Unsweetened ” 
‘apipe. He adds that the world is no longer gay, and existence 
tablank, Wearea happy family! 


The fight for the buns, 
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TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


-—m 


Cus out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to:— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


THE “SLOPER” Ww 
COMPETITION. aoe cone 


‘Ally Sloper’s Halt-Holiday,” April 20th, 1889, 
Name 
Address .. 


Occupation, if any .. PoeAy 


How many times applied ... 


How long a Purchaser of) — 
the “‘Half-Holiday”’ } 


The list for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
evening next, April 24th, 1889. The Result of the Competition 
of April 13th, 1889, will be published in the “HaL¥F-HoLipay” 


Jor April 27th, 1889. 
14lst WEEK. 
RESULT OF APRIL 6th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have bren awarded 
“SLOPER” WATCHES: 


. Ss NE, Vocalist, y ce, ton, e, 27 yenrs, 

1. FRED OSBORNE, Vocalist, 42 Roseberry Place, Dals' Age. 37 

Subscriber —4) years, NDON, 

2. ALFRED BARNETT, Barman, &8 Warlour Street, Oxford Street. Age, 
25 years, Subscriber—4 years, 9 months, IN DON. 

3. WILLIAM COWTAN, Builder's Clerk, 34 Basnett Road, Lavender Hill. 
Age: 28 vears. Subscriber—since commencement. LONDON. 

4. SELINA VERE, Domestic Servant, Bulkeley Arms Hotel. Age. 23 genre 
Subscriber—4 years, 7 weeks BEAUMARIs, 

6. PERCY FRANK CLARK, Clerk, Hamelbank, Osborne Park. Age, 19 years. 
Subscriber —over 3¢ years. BELFAST. 

6. C. ANCIENT, Kallway Clerk, 29 Albert Road. Age, 31 years. Subscriber 
—since No, 2. CROYDON. 

7. THOMAS NEWNS, Schoolboy, Millhall, Eaglesham. Age, 1! is Sub- 

scriber—3 yenrs. GLASGOW. 

8. THOMAS JONE3, Collier, 11 Meadow Street, Northwood. Age, 17 years. 
Subscriber—since January, 1885. ANLEY. 

9. W. H. KEEN, Barrister's Clerk, 11 High Street. Age, 21 years. Subscriber 
commencement. HEMEL HEMPSTEAD. 


—since 
10. JAMES BROWN, Footman, Derby House. Age 17 years. Subseriber—3 
HENDON, 


years, 21 weeks. 
11. WALTER HENRY SCOTT, Printer, 65 New Street. Age, 17 years, Sub- 
scriber—3 veurs, 16 weeks. HORSHAM. 
12. WILLIAM FREEMAN, Postman, Age, 22 years. Subscriber—3 years, 37 
LONGSTANTON,. 


weeks. 
13, WILLIAM SANDERS DRING, Schoolboy, care of Mr. J. Brighton. Age, 
15 years. Subscriber—3} years. LONG SUTTON. 
14, FRANK WEBBER, Brasstinisher, 14 Farnsby Street. Age, 25 years. Sub- 
scriber—over 4 years. NEW SWINDON. 
15. F. HOLLOWAY, Sergeant, R.M.L.I., H.M.S. Ajax. Age, 31 years. Sub- 
scriber—since commencement. PLYMOUTH. 
16. F. A. WALKER, 2 Hampwn Place, Ago, 33 years. Subscriber—3 years 
and 6 months. 8T. BEES. 
17. JOHN T. BENNETT, Baker, Albert Street. Age, 28 years. Subscriber— 
since March, 1 STEVENAGE. 


SH5.~ 
18, cas RLES KISEBOROUGH, Sergeant, Military Police, 83 Married Quarters, 


M. Depot. Age, 30 years. Subscriber—3 years, 4 months, 
ae 4 WALMER. 


19, GEORGE REGINALD DANBY, Schoolboy, The Oaklands, Frodsham. 
Age. 14 years, Subscriber—over 4 years. WARRINGTON. 

20. SAMUEL POPLE, Guasfitter, &c., 66 Meadow Street. 22 years, Sub- 
ecriber—regular since No, 3. WESTON-SUPER-MARE, 


SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No. 26—THE FOUNDLING. 


‘Twas early morning in the street 
Called Coram that I chanced to meet 
A woman with a nursing child; — 
The woman's face was sad and mild, 
Dull look of pain and sad regret— 

1 think | see that woman yet. 


She stood outside the Foundling gate 
Where many such have had to wait), 
n faded health and faded charms, 
The infant clutches in her arms ; 
Another kiss, ‘twill be the last, 
When once the Foundling doors are past. 


I wonder, now, what fate will be 
Whether it be he or she) 
f that unlucky child of sin, 
That ne’er will know near kith or kin? 
1 wonder if that mother sad 
Will drift to good or drift to bad? 


P'r'aps in the vears that fly 80 fleet, 
Child and mother chance may meet ; 
P’r'aps "twill be in court or slum, 

Or at the tavern bar may come 

A pair of slipshod drunkards both, 
Lost in vice and maudlin sloth. 


Yet, perchance, good Fortune kind, 
Something good for both may find ; 

The mother, p'r’'aps, may chance to wed ; 
Not have to beg for daily bread. 

He e’en may live, for who can tell? 

A snobbish, smart suburban swell. 


So, Sir, at the Foundling gate, 
Upon their fate I speculate, 


VWOuUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Renefit of the Readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S HaLF-HOLIDay,” the 
services of a Graphologiat of areat alt!l and talent have been engaved, Readers 
desiring adelineation of their character must send a letter of moderate length, 
signed with the usual stamatnre, and accompanied by a stamped addressed 
envelope (with the writer's orn address), All letters must be directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


Answers will be posted direct to the addresses aiven on Enrelopes, No notice 
will be taken of anu communication not complying with the abore requlations. 


Ansicers cannot be guaranteed within fourteen days, but will be forwarded | 


as early as possible, 


| when they got 


A HOBBY-HORSE TALE. 


—— 


It was Bank Holiday, and the sun was shining. 

Sam Pollin felt lonesome, somehow, in the middle of the bustle 
on Hampstead Heath, It was the first Bank Holiday that had 
come round 
since his quar- 
rel with Lydia, 

Lydia was the 
young lady who 
looked after the 
glove and fancy 
counter at Pip- 

ins’, And she 

ad thrown him 
over fora hair- 
dresser. A 
hairdresser! A 
chemist’s assis- 
tant, or some. 
thing else of the 
sort, would not 
have been so 
bad. A hair- 
dresser ! 

He stared at 
the circling 
hobby- horses, 
and thought of 
the day when he 
and Lydia rode 
together, _ side 
by side, bilious, 
but happy 
round an 
round, They 
were engaged 
On Hampstead Heath. 
off. He made 
up his mind he would have one more ride, just for ol times’ sake, 

He paid his threepence and got on. Beside Sam Pollen rode a 
nae aces young woman, whose handsome face was partly hidden 

y a big hat. 

Round and round. He was getting giddy. Round and round. 
The rifles pore He wondered whether, if he had Lydia's hair- 
dresser set up before him instead of a target, he should be able to 
hit him anywhere. A lanky hairdresser! Preferred to him—Sam 
Pollin! Just ahead of him he saw Lydia, with his rival. 

A mist came before his eyes. His collar felt tight. Suppose he 
were to fall off, down there amongst the wooden legs of the hobby- 
horsea—in a fit, say! Would he be stunned, beaten down, killed ? 
Befure he had time to think, even! 

He screwed up his courage, and softly threw one leg over the 
saddle, so that he rode like a lady. He shut his eyes and let him- 
self go. There was a shout, a jar of the machinery. Somebody 
grabbed him by 
the collar, It 
was the girl— 
his neighbour 
iu the big hat, 

They got off, 
and the propri- 
etor swore at 
him for stop- 
ping the ma- 
chine, Sam 
hadn't the spirit 
to chaff him. 
He walked si- 
lently awav 
beside the tall 
young woman 
who had saved 
him, Shespoke, 

“You gump!"” 
she said, “And 
all about a girl, 
too! Where's 
your spirit!” 

Sam could 
not say, for he 
felt very low, 
but he thanked 
her for taking 
the trouble to 
savehim. “You 
must be very 
strong, _ miss,” 
he added. 

“T ought to be,” she said—“ it’s my business. I work in the 
Turkish batha, 1 shampoo the ladies, and that brings out my 
muscles. Won't you see, young man?” 

Sam did see. She was very handsome, this girl ina big hat. He 
wondered why she was alone, 

“ Because, unless | can choose af company, I'd rather be,” said 
she. “Bless you! I'm quite sife. If any man spoke rude to me 
I'd take and shake him, There!” She looked as if she could, 
too. 
She won Sam's confidence with her blunt ways, and he told her 
all his story. “The dressing was out of life,” he eaid, “and the 
eae gone.” The figure was borrowed from the calico department, 
yut it sounded well, 

“You want a Turkish bath to brace you up, young man; they 
liven a fellow up wouderfully,” said the girl in the big hat, “or——" 
“Or?” hint 

Sam. 
“Another 
sweetheart,” 
said she, with a 
laugh, 

Sam started. 
The idea had 
never occurred 
to him. 

“Do ou 
know of any 
young peraon as 
you could re- 
commend for 
the _ situation, 
mise?” he 
asked, 

“No one, ex- 
cept——” 

he sham- 
ooing girl 
jeughed again, 
am peeped un- 
der the ie hat 
and laughed 
too, <At that 
moment, Lydia 
and the lanky 
hairdresser 
came full in 
eight. 

“Take my 
arm, mias,” said 
Sam, “I thought it wasaremarkably unpleasant day when I came 
out.” 

© Bout—” 


“ }’ve altered that opinion, miss,” said Sam. 


A mist came before his eyes. 


“Take my arm, miss,” said Sam. 
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She. Oh, sir, I wish you'd do me a favour. 

He (highty pleased), Shall only be too delighted, I'm sure. 

She. My parasol has fallen inv» the lake and floated ont right to the middle, | 
if you would not mind jumping in and securing it for me. ' 


“This is delightful! I declare, I am causing a greater sensation in the theatre 
than the piece itself. Glasses levelled at me from all parts of the house. How nice 


“The strain on my arm ing the bonnet-shops in 
Regen Lage . saat it is to have been born a woman. 


mt Street was terrilic.’ 


%e® Miss Sloper will he delighted to receive photographs from those 
of her Jrtends whose portratts have not yet been published, 


TO WED, OR NOT TO WED: THAT IS THE QUESTION. 
TOOTSIE’S FRIENDS. : 


A certain Board of Guardians insist upon thelr medical officer marrying.) 


1, “Good morning, madam ; I've called for the water 3 "y 
rate; and if the devotion of a life—" “Oh, really! me? She (softly). Yes, Reginald, «(Throws herse'f stave that Sir Boscoby Bangs, Governor of the Island 
your proposal is so very stuiden ; give mealicile time, tuto his arms.) And do you love meso much? He. of Kokoroko, is about to lead to the altar the beau- 
I beg.” “A little time! Well, the fact ts, there's only Er -well, vou thee, ith not ethactly that, but allour —‘tiful and dusky Princess Meum-Menm. It is under- 
a fortnight to run of the three months I have got to _offith’s fellowth are to marwy in thwee months,and —stwod that Sir Boscoby had imperative orders either 
get married in,” “Say no more, ducky; Iam yours.” I've athked the other girith, and they won't have me. to at once marry or to send in bis papers forthwith. 


2. He. Oh, Mith Thopia !—er-—will you marwy 


3. We are enabled on unquestionable authority to 


ya 


NS 


KK 
N 


No, 74.—Miss ANNIE IRIsa. 


« ” Ba 4. “Mr. Jemes, my lady says if I remain single I'm 5. Warder (reading). “By order of the governor, 6. Chatrman of a Board (a confirmed bache'or) 
my heart, fair maid, ts ever thine. a The Dook Snook, to take a month's warning; aud she wishes to speak == you, number forty-seven, must eluher tike unto reading reso/ution.—" At Piper of the Board 
How sweet—how passing sweet is Annie. —Lord Bob. to you.” “Hemily Jane! if her ladyship speaks tomo ——-Yourself a wife within one month from this date, or of Guardians, in the absence of the chairman, it was 
“The Joy of youth and health her eyes displayed, and ease of for the samo parpus, will you be the partner of my — serve double time.” Convtet (in for seven years). resolved that the chairman does marry within 
heart her every look conveyed.” —The Alon, Bi'ly. jiys?” “Uh, Mr. Jemes!" (Falls on hts manly breast, Tell the governor that I prefers to do my little bit. twenty-four hours, or resign the chairmanship.” 


A SABBATH SCANDAL. 


THUSSELL ty ~ Re | 
| N | : 0 BN 


SANDY Macpone” 
i ACBUNG, PROPRIETAR { 


1, While the Inird was being ejected from the “Thistle 2. Of course the little wasp re- 3. And when the dear Elier passed, en route to kirk, he sald,“ This i¢ 0 shockin’ sight. Div' ye think it's a beanfeast, or New Years 
Inn,” last Sabbath morning, McBung roared, “Get oot, ve turned, saying, “Open the door, Day?” V.B.—We have fe received a teleqram to the effect thut a eart oad of diagsew Miacontree are en route to 16 
ba'd-headed scaly badger, or A'll mak’ ye a hairy limpet, ye stony-eved toady weasel,” rowstde, 80 we are indeed hoping for a better state of thinys—ED “ A.3.H-L1." 
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“ Grin ° by . Jue 


Sulliva con SmKe * e 


sland ~ 
ae OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 
ra Welcome! thrice welcome, Eastertide! with all thy attendant little niceties, in the shape of hot cross buns, kiss-in-the-ring, donkey riding, etc., ete. Hooray for Bank Holiday No.1! On we go.— 


Oncsiphorous !—what a name !—Soon had a stop put to his game :—A lady young, the other day, Wished with the judges grave to play :—The Volunteers will, I feel sure, A happy Easter-time sceure :— 
At'Appy’Ampstead we shall see Bank Holidayists on the spree :—A mother robbed, and by her twins ; The birch-rod will reprove their sins :-—“ Love one another,” people say, Some church folk think 
this ie the way :—A pugilistic cuss we see, As brave, p’r'aps, as the great Yankee.—Let us turn our thoughts to'Appy ’Ampstead. In the centre I depict some of the pleasantries which occasionally 
happen on 'Arry’s Paradise, and which seem to delight the onlookers far more than the victims of a donkey's stupidity. Ah, well! so it has alwaysbeen. Au rervi; /——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


AT BRIGHTON. 
Time—Easter Holidays. 


gor} STARS OF DIFFERENT MAGNITUDES. 
‘ pide Buggin, the hanget deme spends Easter at the senside in rending the “fishy” 
: events In the lives of music-hall” stars,” while Tommy supplies tangible proof 


of stars of a far different species, 


“HOME, SWEET HOME.” 


“Tis nweet to know there {san eye will watch our 
coming, and grow brighter when we come.” 


ALLY ON THE JOB 


He. “hy, who wonld have thought of seeing you down here, Mrs. Priceless? Is your husband The frisky old endger feelx qnite young ngain, 

with you? and entereth gaily into the alluring charnis of 

A SKETCH AT OUR ANNUAL CALL. She, Oh, no! Captain Slasher. Poor ma {s #0 fll,and Mr. Priceless being so fond of her, I left | &AMe wtekipping-rope. ALLY fs now wearing his 

vat “ Nothing venture, nothing have.” : er : Nose ina sling, that necessary appendage having, 
Dé 9 (Nes 9 +. him in London to take care of the poor thing! It will be a change for him, tuo, poor fellow, | duringaslight smmble. reached the ground a few 


“May [have the pleasure of a waltz with you?” after bis arduous parliamentary duties ! ‘seconds before the rest of his body, 


——_ : 


f 
? 
f 
} 
; 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


—_—— 


«On, I would I were a Bird!” #0 says the song. A, SLOPER, ex- 
pressing the same wish some few daysago,was immediately wafted to 
the site of the new home of 
the “Pelicans,” in Gerard 
Street, Shaftesbury Avenue, 
there to be present at the 
laying of the foundation 
stone by Sir J. Astley. Oh, 
ve Gods! what a brood are 
these merry band of * Peli- 
caus”; what shining lights 
of the social world are 
among its members! But to 
resume: after the enormous 
labour entailed in laying the 
stone, eversone seemed 
strack with the sume idea— 
To tue Café Royal! was the 
ery. Immediately, with a 
Vell, and headed by Father 
Velican Wells, the noble 
band rashed forth, and soon 
entered the portala of the 
“Royal,” there to partake 
of a sumptuous luncheon, 
provided by the Boas Peli- 
can, A, SLOPER, all there, 
glanced round the assem- 
bled company, and was de- 
lighted at the number of 
old comrades present, There 
was Mr. Sporting Times 
“Shifter,” with his eye fixed 
sternly on the champagte 
bottles; there was that virgin of purity, Arthur Roberts, beaming 
benevolence on all around him; there was H. J. Leslie of Dorothy 
faine, sitting calm and dignitied—who would have thought that 
J:-m pest could have e’er raged in his heart ; there was——but, con- 
found it all, who of any notability was not present? A, SLOPER 
cannot tell; but when the waiters came to dust the room, one man 
was found sleeping sweetly among the champague bottles, That 
man was A, SLOPER, a 

» 


THE Auckland (New Zealand) Weekly News has originated anew 
stvle of journalism, as the following will show: Christchurch has 
killed its millionth mutton, fifty acres of densely packed sheep 
have been slain, and 30,000 tons of sound butcher's meat have gone 
to feed the cavilling Londoner, who, after all that weight of ex- 
perience, is stillnot sure whether New Zealaud mutton is fit to eat, 

-_* 
» 

HERE'S 2 paragraph that will be interesting to our vast number 
of female readers, bless their little hearts! “Ouida,” or, to give 
her proper name, Mille, 
de la Ramée, ia to Appear 
ina new light. The May 
number of The Woman's 
World will contain repro- 
ductions of several land. 
acapes of Italian scenery 
from the brush of this 
celebrated authoress, 


» 

A. SLOPER always did 
Lovejoy, more especially 
Lovejoy of the Peckham 
Theatre of Varieties, This 
being the case he, together 
with the rest of the clan, 
including the very vounger 
members, weighed in at 
that hall of enjoyment. 
Excitement then ran high, 
Will Griffiths, the worthy 
chairman, dashed madly 
into SLOPER’S arms, up- 
setting half a score of 
waiters in his desperate 
rush, The orchestra started 
“ See the Conquering Hero 
comes,” but in their eager- 
ness got the notes slightly 
mixed and wafted grace- 
fully into the “ Dead 
March.” Then SLOPER, in that calm and dignified manner which 
he isso noted for, whispered words of greeting to the assembled 
spectatora, and all was again peaceful. When the Family had 
liquidated their throttles with the Brothera Darnley, Florrie Hey- 
wood and A, F, Lovejoy, the Family brougham (a brickeart), was 
called, and ‘midst frantic cheers and with teardrops bubbling 
from many eyes, the Sloperites departed. 

ss 


* 

SEVERAL American States are taking legislative action against 
tobacco smoking by children, In Connecticut, a heavy fine is im- 
posed upon anyone convicted of selling, giving, or delivering pipes, 
tobacco, cigars or cigarettes to anv youngster of leas than sixteen, 
Every auch child found smoking in the streets or in a public place 
is also to be tined heavily, and parment enforced. There is no 
doubt about it, that tobacco is doing much harm to the health of 
boys in the United States, where you can see pipes smoked by 
kids of seven and eight. ** 


IT is much to be regretted that Mr. C. H. Hawtrey, the lessee of 
the Comedy Theatre, has not found it possible to secure a better 
play than Merry Margate 

or production at his 
leasant little house. 
Not that there are not 
good points here and there 
in the piece, but it is 
really not worthy to be 
classed among such 
comedies as Cucles and 
Aunts, Arabian Nights, 
The Private Sveretary, 
&c., &e., with which Haw- 
trey’s name has lately been 
associated, Such artistes as 
Tenley, Rutland Barring: 
ton and Lottie Venne 
have no opportunities to 
speak of, although their 
respective parts have been 
vastly worked up since 
the first night of produe- 
tion, Yet we still think 
they are worthy of better 
things. ee 
= 


THE number of deaf 
and dumb ohildren among 
the poorer classes is 
greatly on the increase, 
Two more teachers are 
about to be appointed by 
the London School Board 
to instruct this unfortunate class, Dr. Stainer preaches every 
Sunday at the Church of St. Saviour, Oxford Street, in the sdent 
language of the fingers, and the whole service is one of the most 
sorrowful and impressive sights in London, 
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“Tot Fay” having, according to her own story, had the mis- 
fortune to lose her landlady, who was almost as merry as the late 
King Cole, was 80 overcome with 
zrief as to become “disguised in 
iquor,” and eventually, while 
kicking up her heels in St. 
James's Square, was taken into 
custody, “Tot” is no stranger at 
Marlborough Street, where she is 
known under the names as 
below: Mabel Anderson, Maude 
Rothachild, Violet St. John, Amy 
Violet St. John, Lily Levant, Lily 
Sinclair, Maude Le Grand, Mabel 
Grey, Violet Durant, Lily Cohen, 
Lilian Ross, Florence Loraine, 
Blanche Herbert, and Violet 
Grace, “Tot” is now resting at 
Millbank for a month, having 
failed to pay her forty shillings. 
*. 


= 

PEOPLE are rushing out to the 
Bois every day to see Madame de 
b—, the fair-haired and noted 
beauty who accompanied General 
Boulanger to Brussels on his de 
pirturs from Paris, She drives 
through Acacia Avenue ina superb 
coupé, drawn by a splendid pair 
of bays, every afternoon, Before 
her lies an enormous bouquet of 
red carnations, the accepted floral 
symbol of the bravr’ Boulanger, 
while her coachman, footman 
and horses are likewise decorated 
with the same horticultural apeci- 
men, Sneering remarks are over- P ? 
heard from the vermilion lips of many antique but finely enamelled 
females as they see Madame de B—— dash by in her chariot. 

s* 


2 

Mary ANN CRONIN, aged 18, was taken the other day to the 
Woolwich Union Infirmary, where wounds were found which 
showed seven distinct attempts to cut her throat. One wound was 
more than 24 inches long. She sapere no regret, and told the 

lice that her young man, named Cannody, had been locked up. 
‘That upset her, and she cut her throat with her sweetheart’s razor. 
-* 
* 

ALDERMAN M’MAHON is a well-known man in Sydney. During 
the course of a recent visit to Europe, he called on his namesake, 
the French Marshal, who, amongst other things, naively remarked 
that he would very much like to pay a visit to Australia, as “he 
believed there was some excellent rabbit shooting out there.” We 
believe there is—just a little. * 


Bank Hotray again! This is an old stock phrase to begin 
a bank holiday paragraph, we kuow ; still, old institutions are 
the best, so 
let it suffice. 
But we are 
diverging 
from our sub- 
ject. Easter, 
although ex- 
ceedingly late 
this year, al- 
most a latest 
possible, has 
at last ar- 
rived, and so, 
remembering 
the old pro- 
verb — better 
late than 
never, we 
must give the 
good old fes- 
tive season a 
happy greet- 
ing,especially 
when we re- 
member what 
a time has 
elapsed since 
our last holi- 
day. No mat- 
ter; now that 
it has arrived, ; 
let us hope that Bill, Tom, and Harry, in the compiny of their 
little “tykes,” will enjoy themselves to their heart's content. 
anyone finds he or she has too many “chips” saved up, the 
Sloperians are alwava in the last stage of pauperisin, 80 are ever 

y to receive any little “subs” at holiday time. 
.* 
* 

“EXHIBITION PRICES” are already prevailing in that part of 
Paris which is most frequented by the poor lamb-like English- 
speaking race, and the subject accordingly demands the moat serious 
attention on the part of those Britishers who intend visiting the 
attractive metropolis of France during the forthcoming spring and 
summer. In the neighbourhood of the fashionable Champs Ely- 
s¢es—which is near the Exhibition works—one hotelkeeper has 
doubled his daily tariff, and others have literally “chucked out” 
some of their old customers, ina worse manner than our lodging 
house people in watering places in the South of England do when 
summer comes in. * * 


Is a lady laundress a possibility? One of the proprietors of a 
great laundry establishment proposes shortly to start a guild of 
persevering ladies who 
are willing to devote 
themselves to the greatly 
abused art of starching, 
glazing and “getting 
up” modern household 
linen, It is believed 
that a competent 
manageress, who has 
passed the lower degree 
of the wash-tubs and 
ironing-benches, would 
command two pounds 

r week, while below | 
her in the branches of 
account-keeping,sorting, 
mending, packing, an 
so forth, there is plenty 
of useful and honourable 
womanly labour for poor 
unmarried daughters of 
to-day. Should the idea 
be carried ont success: 
fully, woman may refuse, 
in her independence, to 
marry. Man will not be 
then loaded with parcels 
and compelled to tramp 
wearily in the fuotsteps of a tyrannical and fashicrable wife. 

** * 


WE have to acknowledge the receipt of the following subscrip- 
tions to “ ALLY SLOPER’S CHRISTMAS APPEAL” :—J. Pitia, 14; 
W. A. W.,37.: W.T. Nicholls, 6/,; De Boss, 1/,; R. Morrison 6d, ; 
A. 8. (Forest Hill), Is. 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING APRIL 27TH, 1889. 
_~_eo 7 

ist April, 1800.—Mr. Richard Dart, better known as “ Dicky 
A the wooden grocer,” of St, James’ Street, Portsea, 80 calle: 
from his having in his shop an apparently large stock of sugar. 
loaves, which, however, in reality were only blocks of wood covert 
with paper and corded, was this morning found murdered behit| 
his counter where he 6 = ay Though possessed of property amount. 
ing to £3,000, he had only two very ragged and dirty shirts in his 
possession, and subsisted on dry cruste, raw turnips, and such 
things as required little or no cooking. He wore, in all weathers, 
five or six waistcoats, a close coat, and an old threadbare Spencer, 
“With all this shabbiness of attire,” we are told, “he had, how. 
ever, some pretension to beauism, for he constant!y wore hair-pow. 
der, or rather flour, which he put on with a shee)’s tail instead of a 
putt.” It was said that early in life, he had been crossed in love. 

Qist April, 1696.—Brigadier Ambrose Rockwood, with two others, 
were this day convicted of high treason, and executed at Tyburn 
on the 29th, They were the first prisoners having the benetit uf 
counsel, 


CN 
22nd April, 1884.—An earthquake of considerable violence 
this day passed over the easter counties Chelmsford, Ipswici, 
and Colchester. Two churches (those of Langenhoe and leldon) 
were seriously injured, aud the spires of two congregational 
chapels were thrown down, The centre of the disturbance was ir 
the neighbourhood of Wivenhoe. In some of the suburbs of 
London great alarm was occasioned by the rocking motion of the 
earth, which, according to various computations, lasted from six to 
twenty seconds; and the superintendent of the Palace of West. 
minster, who was on the top of the Victoria Tower at the time, 
declared that the tower rocked four inches out of the perpendicu- 
lar. The total damage done = estimated at £20,000, for which a 
»ublic subscription was opened, 
; 22nd April, Mok Ohlone was this day bombarded by the Allied 
fleets, and in ten hours a large part of the city was laid in ruins, 
Ce LS 


23rd April, 1789.—On this day, just one hundred years azo, 
at a public thankegiving for King George [II.'s recovery from 1 
disease of the brain, the king went in grand procession to st. 
Paul's, where 6,000 charity children were assembled. In honour 
of the occasion, an immense number of shoe buckles, in which all 
the wealth of Walsall had been invested, were manufactured, The 
king came to St. Paul's, without buckles, wearing shoe strings iu 
their place, Walsall was ruined. . 

23rd April, 1763.—At the period of the enormous popularity oi 
John Wilkes, who this day published his famous “'45,” his portrait 
was to be acen in every print shop window and on hundreds of sign 

ysta, He used himself to tell how walking behind a monarchical 
old lady he heard her—passing under a siguboard—exclaim, “ Ah 
he swings everywhere but where he ought.” Wilkes, as he passe: 
her, turned round and politely bowed. 


ee 
24th April, 1741.—On this das, at Taylor's booth, in Totten: 
ham Court Hel Fair, John Broughton, the Champion of Eng!and, 
fought and vanquished George Stevenson, “the co:chiman,” 
srougham was extremely unwell at the time, but the battle laste! 
thirty-five minutes and was decided at length by a most tremen- 
dous blow. Broughton, when necessary, by putting in his “stomach 
blow,” often decided a fight, and his “ lunge under the ear gencrally 
produced terrible consequences.” . 
2tth April, 1731. — Three great-great-granddaughters of Daniel 
Defoe, who died this day. were about this date in 1877 found to be 
in great poverty, They were all unmarried and over fifty years of 
age, and in their early days had been well off. Two were living in 
a lodging in Lambeth, dependent on the earnings of one of then at 
button-hole making, the eldest being disabled by rheumatism. The 
third was a governess in France, who, during the winter, had paid 
her sisters’ rent of 4s. a week, but was now, in consequence of fail- 
ing health and advancing years, unable to work, A brother living 
was unable, except in a small way, to assist them. The Queen be- 
coming aware of these particulars, was pleased to direct that a pen- 
sion of £75 per annum should be granted to each of these poor 
ladies. 
2tth April, 1877.—The 313th anniversary of the birth of Shakes- 
re was commemorated this day, at Stratford-on-Avon, by the 
ying of the foundation stone of a memorial theatre, 
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25th April, 1800.—William Cowper, the poet, who died this 
day, in one of his humorous letters to his cousin, Lady Hesketi: 
who had not seen him since their young days, says, “1 cannot 
believe but that I should know you, notwithstanding all that time 
may have done ; there is not a feature of your face could | meet it 
on the road by itself, that I should not instantly recollect. 1 shoud 
say, that is my cousin's nose, or, those are her lips and her chin, 
aud no woman upon earth can claim them but herself. As for me. 
I am a very smart youth of my years; 1 am not indeed grown grey 
as much as | am grown bald. No matter; there was more hair in 
the world than ever had the honour to belong tome. Accordingly, 
having found a enough to curl a little at my ears, and to intermis 
with a little of my own that still hangs behind, I appear. if you see 
me in the afternoon, to have a very decent head-dress, not easily 
distinguished from my natural growth, which, being worn with 2 
small bag and a black ribbon about my neck, continues to me the 
charms of my youth, even on the verge of age.” 


26th April, 1669.—This day (Monday) was the first time that 
the Oxfora Flying Coach went to London in one day, It had then 
a “boot” on each side. The “boots” of ancient carriages wire 
projections from the sides, in which the attendants were carried 
sideways, Ina picture of Nonsuch Palace, near Sutton, in Surrey, 
1582, the attendants upon Queen Elizabeth are represented a3 
sitting in a “boot” of this kind, The word is probably derived 
from the french bvite, a box. i 

26th April, 1711.—Hume the historian, who was born this day, 
supplies a singular anecdote of distressed royalty. He tel!s us 
that the Queen of England, with her son Charles, had “a moerite 
pension” assigned to her, but it was so ill paid, and her credit ran 
so low, that one fine morning when Cardinal de Retz waited upo" 
her, she informed him that her daughter, the Princess Henrietta, 
was “obliged to lie abed for want of a fire to warm her.” 


27th April, 1865.—Dr. Phillimore, who died this day, in his 
Flistory of ngland, needlessly exenrersiss in his references to the 
burning of women. He refers to this in three several places. iu 
the first he states, quite correctly, “ The law ordered women toh 
burnt alive in 1770; it is said the hangman generally strane’ 
them first j'y consens.” A few pages further on he declares thiat 
women were burnt alive; and yet again he returns to the charze !" 
a little while, declaring that Elizabeth Hering was burnt alive M 
1773, and that all the details are given inthe Annual Lrgister. lh 
authority, however, does not bear him out, but distinctly declares 
that Elizabeth Hering was tirst strangled. 4 

27th April, 1803.—The celebrated Toussaint, when he wrote t 
Bonaparte, began his letter in these words—“ The tirst of Blacks 
the tiret of Whetes/” = 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£150 will be paid by MR. GruBERt DarzrEt, the 2” 
P Abetg of “ ALLY SLoper’s HaLF-HoLiDAy,” 67" 
next-ofekin ofany Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Sere” 
on duty excepted), who should happen to meet with his or herve’ 
tna Railway Accident, in any’ part of the United Kings: 
PROVIDED a copy of the current’ issue of “ ALLY SLOPER'S Hat 
HoLipay” is found upon the Deceased at the time of the Arc. 
“ALLY Storen’s WaLr-HoLipay” ie published every Tove 
morning at 10 clock, and the Insnraner laste one tevek from O8 
time, expiring at 10 o'clock the following Thursday morning. 
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Saturday, April 20, 1889.) 


"ARRY’S HEADER. 
(A Bank HOLIDAY BALLAD.) 


‘Twas from a bath- 
ing car so steep, 
Which looked like 
Neptune's chariot, 
That ‘Arry took hia 
header bold 
In the presence of 
his ‘Arriet. 


He waved his hand 
in gay disdain 
Of dangers few and 


tty, 

While cries of 
“Bravo!” rent 
the air, 

And shook the Mar- 
gate jetty. 


He donned a metal 
diving suit, 
While angry skies 
aaa were frowning ; 
~ — *Arriet held a 
: hempen rope 

SS 10 save her pet from 
— drowning. 

When he had plunged 
beneath the sea 
And kissed the mer- 

maids scaly, 


His ’Arnet pulled him up again, 
And thus addressed him gaiiy : 

“Oh! never on such fishy folk 
Your fond affections squander, 

Nor ‘neath the ocean's briny waves 
From your own ‘Arriet wander. 

“Come, lot us marry out of hand, 
And though we keep no carriage, 

We'll prove to all the country round 
No failure is our marriage.” 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
rrery week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER's. HALF. HOLIDAY ”"— 
one toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done 
re to cnt out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 

ALLY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

*.* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Encclope whether it is a Lady or Gentleman applying, 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” April 20th, 1889. 
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© “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
116th WE 


EK. 
RESULT OF APRIL 6th COMPETITION. 


The following Applicants have becn Awarded 
“sLOPEHR PRESENTS.,?’? 
1, LOUISA ROBINSON, Herbert's Villa, St. George’s Road, FARNHAM. 

ALARM CLOCE. 
2. JOHN W. SIMSON, Holbrook, 
A BICYCLE HUB LAMP. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be in- 
scrted in this column free of charge, pro- 
vided the Sender'a Name and Addrcss 
are enclosrd with the Advertisement, 
not for publication, but as a guarantee 
of qood faith, 

Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and 
post-free, to forward unopened, to the 
partics interested, all letters received in 
reply to the advertisements inecrted, 
Advertiaements alrvady received, which 
de not appear below, will be inserted as 
soon as space admits, Address— 


TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THe SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


BERTH, aged 20, tall and fair, would 
- like to correspond with a young gentle- 
man about 25 vears of age. He must be tall, 
dark, and affectionate, Kindly send photo, and LAVENDER (Aged 21). 
address, © BENT,” “ TOOTSIE'S MATRI- 


MOSTAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoo Lane, London, E.C, 


IPSWICH. 


Af M, aged 21, tall, dark, wishes to correspond with young lady, 

aged 17 to 19; must be good-looking, loving, musical, and possessed of a 
little means. Address, with photo where possible, to “Jim,” “ TOOTSIE’s 
MATHIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lano, London, E.C. 
LI AND ROSE wish to correspond with two gentlemen, aged 

about 23 to 26. Lily, tall, brown hair, grey eyes, musical, domes- 
cated, and of a cheerful dixposition, Aged 20. Rose, mediam height, 
dark hair and eyes, also musical and domesticated, and of a lively disposition. 
Agol 17. Address—“ LILy "or Rose,” * TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 

The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


/ Eee EEE eee 
( I EORGE, aged 23, fair, not bad-looking. good permanent position, 

Wishes to settle down, and would like to correspond with a good-looking 
young lady, Means no object. Must be lovable and affectionate. Enclose 
Photo, which will be retnrned. Address—" GEORGE,” “ TOOTSIE'S MATRI- 
MONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


piatiener eas SE pd eh sere heh id ec sess hg eh 
M+". © parlourmaid, aged 29, tall, dark eves and pale face, 
wonld like to'correspond with a tradesman, or working man ina post- 
earn a living comfortably. He must be 29 or 30, tolerably good-looking, 
font of home, Mab is not pretty, but quite domesticated, and would 
to make a goo useful wife. Address—" MAB,” “ TOOTSLE’s MaTRI- 

IAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies," 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


—— 


*,* It has come to the knowledge of A. SLOPER, F.sq., F.0.M., that 
there are thoae who doubt the genuinences of the Letters published 
From numerous celebrities acknowledging the receipt of his AWARD 
OF MERIT.” A, SLOPER, Esq., T.W.M., wishes toassure his patrons 
that every letter that has been published under the title of “THE 
Ep1ToR's LETTER-BOX” is bond fide, and a Prize of £100 and the 
“ AWARD OF MERIT" itself will be gitcn to anyone who can proce 
the contrary, 


HEADQUARTERS, EGYPTIAN ARMY, WaR OFFICE, CarRo, 
March 2th, 1889, 
Masonr-GENERAL SIR FRANGIS GRENFELL, F.O.S., gratefully 
acknowledges the receipt of the SLOPER Diploma, and is very proud 
of the honour which has been conferred upon him. He feels that 
he is now thoroughly repaid for the many anxieties of the Suakim 
Campaign, 


83 BERKELEY SquarE, W., March 30th, 1889. 
Lorp ROsEBERY presents his compliments to the Editor, and 
bind jo eu rr a Largeeit ged sy honourable “ Certiticate” 
which he has so kindly sent, and which is sincerely prized by th 
Chairman of the Loudon County Couucil, af cs 


Lyric THEATRE, SHAFTESBURY AVENUE, March 30th, 1889. 
Miss AMY AUGARDE sends her compliments and sincerest thanks 
to Mr. SLOPER for the “ Award of Merit,” and would like him to 
znoy it pleased and hououred she feels at the compl.ment paid 
er by him. ; 


Broapway, LvpGate Hit, Lonpoy, E.C., April 2nd, 1889, 
Mr. EDMUND ROUTLEDGE acknowledges with thanks the receipt 
of the “Order of Merit” from his friend ALLY SLOPER, 


STRAND THEATRE, April 2nd, 1889. 

DEAR MR. SLoPER,—I did not think that so young a beginner 
as myself would be given your far-famed and much-desired “ Award 
of Merit.” However, it will.inspire me to work hard to deserve it, 
and also keep up the Oa gx you have so kindly given me—viz., 
that of being a “chip of the old block ” (extre nous, my father does 
not care for being called the OLD). With every good wish, and 
again thanking you, yours very sincerely 
ELLALINE TERRISS, 


STRAND THEATRE, April 3rd, 1889. 
My Dear ALLY SLOPER,—It is 80 seldom one gets one's due— 
unless, indeed, it emanates from a police magistrate—that the 
shock of receiving your highly-prized “ Award of Merit” has almost 
left me wordless, Let me thank you very much, coupled, however, 
with the regret that my dear old chum the artist (Willie Baxter) is 
not alive to congratulate me, Alwaye sincerely yours and your 

family's, ALFRED Maltby, F.0.8. 


AVENUE THEATRE, LONDON, April 4th, 1889, 
DEAR ALLY SLOPER,—Thank you so much for the unexpected 
and undeserved honour you have conferr-d on me by granting me 
the “Award of Merit.” Although I never expected it, | certainly 
“can’t Ha(l)ford to do without it,” and quite as certainly shail 
never part with it, With love to Tootsie, and kindest regards to 


yourself and all the Family, 
Yours very sincerely, ANNIE HALFORD. 


ALEXANDRA PALACE, N., April 4th, 1889. 
My Dear ALLy,—I beg to acknowledge with many thanks the 
receipt of the very-much-appreciated “ Award of Merit” this day, 
together with your much-esteemed autograph note, 
Yours truly, H. W. HAYWARD, 


EASTNEY, April 4th, 1889. 
DEAR ALLY,—I received your very kind communication on my 
return from leave, and | n not say that | feel highly flattered at 
the notice which you have taken of your humble servant. The 
framed warrant has been hung up in a post of honour, and, believe 
me, | shall — look upon it as a memento of the kind action of 
Bae paper in the matter of our Sergeants’ Mess and myself. [ 
ope | may have the honour soon of making your acquaintance 
here whenever an opportunity offers. Believe me, always yours 


J. F, CREASE, 
Oe. 


The Eminent has this day conferred his 


AWARD OF MERIT 


upon the following Ladivs and Gentlemen, the qualifications being 
P stated beneath each name :— 
ALEC MARSH, 
Because no singer can give him 
Alec-tng. 
Harry PARKER, 
Bicause he won't “ Raise an objec- 


most sincerely, 


ADDIE CONYERS, 
Beeause she's Addie-r little pet, 


Huen DroumMonp, 
Because he's a jolly Pelican, 


GABRIELLE GOLDNEY, sities tion to that. 
1 r 
Because she ig eA Nese ve Horace SEDGER, 


Because he's Sedger (H)orace-tstible 
sort of chappie, don'tcherknow. 
THOMAS THORNE, 
Because he's the King of Comedy, 
H. WATKIN, 
Because AULY NM Avenue anyone 
manaye @ theatre better than he. 


A. ERNEsT WELLS, 
Because he's the Boss Pelican, 


COLONEL GOURAUD, 
Because he ta Acting-Manager to 
the Phonograph. 


Maria JONES, 
Because she is a “crummy little 
widow.” 


W. J. LAKE, 
Because he keeps ALLY's favourite 
beverage. 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, A 
April 20th, 1889. Fleet Street, London, E.C. 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” have been 
presented to 
HENRY BURTON, Care of A. W. Tillett, Esq., Thorpe, Norwich, 
Sor the Best Suggrstion, limited to 30 Words in Prose, as to how 
the F.O.M. should make Mrs, Sloper 
AN APRIL FOOL. 


DEAR ALLY,—Hang up your portrait in the cellar, and then let | 
Tootsie, with tear-stained face and horror-stricken voice, inform | 


Mrs. S, that you have hung yourself there. 
Yours ever, HENRY BURTON. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


Nous avons changé tout cela,” as the juveniles said to Bladder 


ter, when he asked them what they had done with the shilling | 


e dropped on the staira. 

THE ‘if 
to the sea, the other sees to the drains. 

THE man who most frequeutly “takes the chair."—The broker's 
man. 

THE man who said to dig he was ashamed, no doubt did not wish 
to be in fra dig. 

It is a remarkable fact that Hume's “ History of England” is 
totally without Hume-or, 

““TIs better to have bet and lost than never to have bet at all,” 
said the bankrupt viscount, when he was gazetted, 


ifference between Margate and the plumber.—One drains 


MEG: AN IDYL OF JACKSON TERRACE. 


—— 
CHAPTER I. 
IN WHICH WE BECOME ACQUAINTED. 


“ ARE you the new boy at Number Nine?" she asked, 

“Yes,” | answered, rather bashfully, 

“You can come fora walk with me if you like,” said she; “you 
Jook nice.” 

Heaven knows 
What she siw in 
mee dL Was oa 
poor sickiv boy, 
with a pile face, 
long hair, and 
eurhest ever, 
short of stature 
and limping in 
gait, from an ace 
cident which 
heariv terminated 
amv baby cureer, 
sixteen Vears bes 
fore leame to live 
in Jackson Ter- 
race, No one cle 
had ever thought 
1 looked nice, 

She was about 
mv age; fully as 
tall, with a aweet 
face, though it 
wore an anxious, 
careworh expres: 
sion; dark, liquid 
brown eyes, like 
those of a seal; 
dark, luxuriant 
hair, which curled 
upon her fair 
white forehead ; 
and a shapely 
mouth and chin, betokening considerable resolution, 

She was poorly, though neatly, dressed ; she had long since out- 

rown her frock, which reached but little below her knees, and the 
Ent she wore—for our mecting was out of dvors—had decidedly 
seen its best days, 

“What's your name?" was her next question, 

“Charles Joyce,” | replied, gathering courage, “ What's vours?” 

“They all call me Meg; you can, too, if you like. It isu’t much 
of a name, is it?) Tell me all about yourself. 1 see we shall be 
friends,” 

Then I told her I was an orphan, that I lived with an old aunt, 
and contributed what | could to the expenses from my small earn- 
ings asa draughtsmin on wood, and that | had chosen this occu- 
ee because my lameness aud sickliuess prevented me from 
ollowing any 
active employ- 
ment, 

“ You're poor, 
then? shesaid, 

“Very,” Lan- 
ewered. 

“Of course, 
we are all poor 
here,” and she 
looked up and 
down the long 
row of dusky, 
di lapidated 
houses in front 
of which we 
were talking. 

Jackson Ter- 
race is on the 
Surrey side of 
the Thames, 
within easy 
hearing of the 
booming of Big 
Ben; it is the 
victim of an 
all- Laser 4 
dinginess whic 
no sunshine 
that ever rea- 
ches it can ree 
deem; rain, 
combined with 
soot, has shed 
long streaky black tears down its stucco fronts ; rain, combined with 
dust, has rendered blinds supertiuous, by covering the windows with 
& seini-opaque coating ; mischievous hands have chipped the paint 
from the area railings, Time has rendered the original colour of the 
street doors a matter of doubt, and has wholly effaced the numbers 
which tradition asserts once served to guide the occasional visitor ; 
the very name of the row once inscribed at the corner of the 
“Blitsom Arms” has become an illegible, grimy smear, and the 

lories of Jackson Terrace, if they ever existed, have hopelessly 
departed. Opposite to us, across the narrow thoroughfare, is 
another terrace, the very counterpart of ourown, At each end of 
the street isa bold, flaring public-house, and close behind us—so 
close that we hear its roar all through the day and far into the 
night—is the main road which runs through one of the very poorest 
and most miser- 
able neighbour- 
hoods that hem 


“ Are you the new bey?” 


A draughtsman on wood. 


“| am going 
marketing,” 
said Meg, when 
I signitkd my 
intention of ac- 
cepting her in- 
Vitation and ac- 
companying 
her. “NW nay 
1 get my bas- 
eee 


She — tripped 
lightly up the 
worhb stone 
steps of No. 7, 
ane oom oat the 
colourless door, 
leaving: mein a 
glow of  plea- 
surible  autici- 
pat ion, 

I had no 
friends, nocome 

anions, Otler 
pte s turned 
Cot tempos: 
ly from me as 
unable te join 
in their animse- 
ments, or when the evil spirit moved them, mocked and jor ed 
at me, Girls tossed their heads at my approach, or pretended not 
to see me; and |, shy and nervous, shrank from them, 
(To be continued next week.) 
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THD “F.0.S."° PORTRAIT GALLERY. 


No, 75.—Sin JouN ASTLEY, F.O.S, 


“Good ol! Sir John! Where ean we find a more genial, 
ber ter-hearte! old cuss than this jovial baronet? sir John, 
from his youth—by-the-way, he is not much more than one 

now—was always noted for his love of good sport, listie 
. exhibitions being his special hobby—indeed, when still in the 
ago of knickerbocks, he was looked upon by the lads of the 
village in which he resided as a judge par excellence in all 
affairs of honour, ‘If you cant use your blooming donks, 
order your coffin, shoot yourself, and leave strict instructions 
to be buried one hour after death, for a man who cannot fight 
had ne business to insult the earth by remuining on it.’ This 
is a favourite remark of Sir John's, and he will, when in the 
humonr, often delight his friends by a scientific display of solf- 
defence. It is stated on good authority that Sir John ts the 
only man tn the world that Jake Kilrain, John L. Sullivan and 
Jem Smith are afrat.i of meeting ; but perhaps we should rather 
say challenging, as the litter seems to be the principal item in 
these brave (7) men’s programmes, Chiefly use he is an 
excellent all-round sportsman, Sir John was created F.O.S., 
and tho ‘Sloper Award of Merit’ presented to him, June 
llth, 1887."—Debrett improve, 


MOTHER'S DARLING. ak 
nd 1s father fond of him? Oh, res! lly when he 
futs his razor hidden among the ashes, and his lather-brush 
fixed lovingly in the treacie! 


SALLY AND OUR ALLY. 


_— —— ----- -§ — 


THE QUIP MODEST. 


Miss Longbow. How do you like the tone of my new piano, 
Mr. Chirruper ¢ 

Mr, Chirruper, Really. Miss Longbow, T can scarcely eatch 
anote, I'ms hard of hearing. 

Mixs Lonahow. How curions, now! This plano is one of 
*E(a)r(h)ard's, I wonder if that’s the reason of it? 


'T STANDS TO 


Now, then, Rose! this i 
Jright). Heavy 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


is the way to hold it. Goodness me! how 
? Then it must be loaded. Oh! put it down, for 


PEOPLE 


No evening concert, amateur or professional, can be considered complete without a specimen of the above extraordinary species. ALLY, while 
admitting that variety of expression aids the interpretation of a song, fails to mark the advantage gained in this particular instance. 


FLEA-TING JOYS. 


All pleasures in this world of ours 
Are passing joys, and floeting ; 
For even this entrancing sport 
Is now destroyed by Keating ! 


SSL a er ctr al Me Ia alt ee Acetate era aed rd arse 
London : Printed by DaLzIEL BROTHERS, at their Camden Press, High Street, N.W., and Published by the Proprietor, GILBERT DALZIEL, at “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, E.C.—Saturday, April 20th, 1889. 
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REASON! 


AN APRIL NOTE. ; 


(Saturday, April 20, 1889, 


Thi: 


| HARD LINES. 


Sergeant. Now then, you there! Get into line, will yer? 
Shan O'Callaghan (a recruit). Git into line? B gorr; 
it’s gitting out o' lying O1'1l ‘ave to be afore that, sorr! 


SUMMER AND WINTER. 
Portrait of the same lady, at 21 and 71. 


SEEN. 


/ 
4 


= pe ae 1. 
Showing how Dumley metamorphosed his costume, to chime in with our “im” dumagetie ee 
eee ae ave a day's 


